I DIDN'T UNDERSTAND Z HAON'T REGISTERED 
AT FIRST, LILA. 


I WAS STARING AT MY 
RGONE 
a 


HANDS, BUT MY VISION 
WAS 90 WHACKELC THAT 
I REALLY DIDN'T SEE 

THEM. 


THERE WAS A BUZZINGIN 

MY EAR. I STILL DON'T KNOW 

IF IT WAS AARON DELGATO'S 
VOICE... 


..OR MY SUBCONSCIOUS MIND 
SCREAMING AT My CONSCIOUS 
MIND, TELLING IT NOT TO LETME 
IN ON WHAT HAP 4APPENEL. 
BUT I'P FIND OUT.., 
SOON ENOL 


Yi al f 
: if Mii/, i 


SUN, : 


_ 
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KEEP AWAY. Sm 


I WON'T LET, LOon'T carewwar YZ WON'TLET 
Zp YOU atl MEL JT\ YOUNE MUTATED INTO! 6 YUSYLL ME’ ES 


a WILL YOU... SHUT THE Y 
SSSHOCK GP...FOR 
ONE... 


4 < - AB jj, 
EZ Vi 
(V4, YY 


By \ 
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AARON! I. 
A Go7 yous” Zi 
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uP! STOP 
> FIGHTING: 


Wa 
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Wein {I 


WW 
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RIPPING THE 
SKIN OFEL J 


WH...WHY WASHE 

STRUGGLING? L 

WASN'T HURTING S&S 
HIM! aes 


I WAS HOLDING 
HIM AS 71GH7 
As fF. 


+ OHHH, NO! 
Ou WOS 


THROUGH MERES THE 
BLAST ORIGINATED THROUGH 
HERE/ 


MY HANDS... WHAT'S 
HAPPENED? TO MY HANDS 7 
WHAT'S HAPPENED. 


UP AHEACZ SHINE 
THE L/GHTS OVER 


YOU" PUT YOUR = \—\Zes WEN | TALONS... 
el ARMS OVER YOUR ) = ii \ 
re Le LF EH EIGHTENEP VISION... 
ar re : LEAPING LIKE A 


o 


A 2 Te rer 
PROGRAM... 


2 A FREAK M VER 
HE MAPE ME INTO wi 
A FREAK! [es 


ye 
La | 


ZORATHER 
DELS 


FINGERS ALOWE... \Y TALONS ON MY 
WERENT CLONE BI i > 


SS. KAY. WHATEVER IN 


HAPPENS... DOW 


GO OW ABOUT YOUR 
Business’ Move 
ALONG! 


(OU HAP TO Tey ANP GO IT, 
DION'T YOU, AARON? HAP 
YAN? BOCEY- TRAP MY 


HAC To TRYAND AuL me _ \/ DELGATO, YoU 
BY COMBINING IT WITH THE 
SPIDER PROGRAM. 


7 AND LHAVEN'T 
GI WEGUTETO £2 
h AINisdmETCS =F 
FOR YOU. : 


HE LEAST YOU 
COULD HAVE DONE WAS 
00 THE I0B KIGH7, 


REPENT, ALL OF 
YOU! REPENT, TYRANTS’ 
OF ALCHEMAX’ 


FANG ON, THORITE! 
YOU'RE GETTING COMPANY 
SUST HAVE TO BECAREFUL 
I OON'T RIP YOUR SKYKNE 


TO SHREVS/ 


soos | 
BEARO’ CA 


WHAT MANNER OF EY, | | 2 OUNNO, THE 
BIZARRE BEING PF | | Basie Gunny. 
TOE EG v SN , SANTA CLAUS. 


SPIDER-MAN. 
TAKE YOUR PICK. J 


Ai, 5P-SPUER-MAN 
ONE OF THE LEGENDARY 
Alles OF The! 


2/ 
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GOOD IDEA. 1 
DON'T THINK ANY XS 
OF THE PUBLIC 
EYEBALLS SAWMY 


FACE. BEST THING 
TO DO IS COVERUP & 
BEFORE ANY 


FURTHER 
RISKS. 


THA 
FOR 


NkS 


THE 


YOU FAILED AGAIN, 

STONE. 7H/S IS ALL 

THAT REMAINS OF 
YOUR ASSASSIN. 


ALCHEMAX 

STANCARDS SEEM TO exaa_al 

AAVE DETERIORATED = 

SINCE NY EMELOYY SS — = 

MENT IN THE ELITE... fromm” NY DEAR TIGER 

=> : WYLDE, OFFICIALLY, 

ALCHEMAX DENIES ANY 
CONNECTION TO THE 
ALLEGED ASSASSIN, 
YOUR LONG-AGO DE- Alle: 
PARTURE IS OF L/7NE la 


\CONCERN TO THE FIRM. 


STONE. YOUR BOARD OF 
ome 
LY TIGER WYLDE, 
LATVERIA. Ai Pte Rl I 
{ DON'T... 
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IN THE BUILDING, 


BS \ 
EXCUSE ME aay 
ONE SIDE, = "f 
PLEASE. 


war ARE youUNS) 
ING HERE, 
m VENTURE 


Suststancs ~~ 
/ THERE, STARING. 


” QUIET. I BET S| 

HECAN HEAR YoU } 

NO MATIER HOW | 
—\. YOU WHISPER. 


UR SPY IN LATVERIA 
P OF 2 BLT... 
CETECTECAND ee AL. ARMOI is BUT , 
VIPEP SHOLLD HAVE 
HIM FROM... PROTECTED. 


WE OCCUPANT 
HOWEVER, 


ssonanenvuvcamstttianndiaerelavtienel HE LONGER W/7H 


\ 


SUGGEST, DOCTORS 
THAT YOUR FU/71 


) 
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oe 


\ 
£90 
EVERYTHING 

FINALLY. 


DO YOU HAVE A TRACK ON 
OUR LATE -NIGHT GUEST 7 


ARE YOU GOING 
TO SHOW US, OR 
WOUL? YOU LIKE 

AN ENGRAVED 
MNVITATIONA 


THERE'S 
YOUR BOY, 


100 ANMCY POTENTIAL To TRUST TO \E/ can You AWD 
THE PUBLIC EYE. THIS MUST BE 
HANDLED WITH DELICACY. 


... AND I'LL DRAG 
His BUTT BACK FROM 
THE MOOW IF L 
HAVE To. 


MY RECONSTRUCT HAS HIM LYING 
ON HIS BELLY. WHETHER HE WAS TRYING 
TO STOP YOUR MAN, DELGATO, FROM 
FALLING, OR WHETHER HE WAS 
TRYING TO SHAKE HIM LOOSE, 
CAN'T BE DETERMINED. 


( a =f 
(‘4 [s SSE 
EXTRAPOLATIONS FROM 


ANO THEN HE went» INFIA AED AFTERIMAGE 


OUT THE HOLE, Z KNOW, , 079 
“THE QUESTION 16, Y 
WHERE DID... MORE 


NOW ISN'T 
THAT... 
/NTERESIING, 


THIS HAS. 
DEFINITE 
POTENTIAL. 


I RIPPED MY SHEETS 
TO SHREDS / BUTI 
HAVEN'T INJURED 

MYSELF, 


THEY RETRACT 
AUTOMATICALLY 
WHENEVER J ToucH 
MY OWN SKIN. 


A 
BE ANACVENTURE, 
ANDO PICKING MY 
NOSE WOULD BE 
ETHAL 


aw .,.50...50 IF ITSA 
SAFETY REFLEX OF 
SOME SORT... MAYBE, IF 
I CONCENTRATE, I CAN 


ETA CT THEM 
CONSCIOUSLY: 
HUNH. WELL... 


MAYBE WITH 
PRACTICE... 


i 


2M COMING 


WING 
KULING NY Bee. BAN, YOU LOOK im, NAAT BO oy OVER THERE. £2 
LIKE ZOX/E ty 
DARKENED, WASTE. 


MIGUEL. 


WHAT DOT WANT? 
MIG, DANA CALLED 
h MELASTNIGHT. SHE 


fe) 
FREAKING OUT, WHATS 
GOING co WITH YOU? J 


‘KNOW, IT'LL COSTMEA FORTUNE, BUT I'LL 
HAVE TO START BUYING ALL MY CLOTHES 
MADE FROM UNSTABLE MOLECULES: 
FABRIC. OTHERWISE, ONE WRONG 
MOVE AND" REGIE is 


ONLY THING I OM MEP 
FROM OMF |S THIS DEATH re | 
HEAP COSTUME I BOUGHT WHEN fmm 
I WENT TOMEXICOLASTYEAR : FESTIVAL 
FORK THE DAYOFTHEDEADP CAN_GET PRETTY 
FESTIVAL. wig, I regia 


IT 4LeT a Ba psd, peed oH 
G H z HAVE 293 DIFFERENT APPEARANCES 
DAYS o Lagi An IKMAL A ANDO PERSONALITIES IN MELE THAT 
j LET THEM KiLLME | PS “7 HAVE MO7” VIEWED YET. 
ONCE AND FOR ALL. TT EW 
PREP COFFEE, 
LYLA. BLACK. 


} 
ae 
aa YY 


MIGUEL. WOULDA GaNeeN [res] 
| Wy APP PPE ARANE EIMEROVE 


YA SLAG OFF/GET CERTAINLY, 
SIR, AN 


CMON, 

YOUR BUTT IN GEARS 4 

WHAT'RE YA SITTIN’ AROUND INDIVIDUAL OF ME 

MOPIN' FOR, YA PIECE OF ~ YOUR BREEDING) | WARM MILK AND SOME 
= AND Ysre gn OF MY CHEWY 

~ UT HI i 


OKAY, MIG. YOU WANT WHATEVER HAPPENED TO, 
eae me WHAT'S a \ “Hl, BIG BROTHER Z HOW'S 
GOING OW? AEE IT GOING?” 


WHY’S ITSO ! Z 
FARK IN HERES i , A WHY ARE YOU. 2 


MUMBLING. 


HE'LL JusT CHEW 


THE DOOR. GO 


HIS WAY THROUGH 
AHEAD_< 


; 5, Wa): BEATS RAPTURE /IT BON? 
dd te Co mene bX GENETICALLY? Su No BIG RAN SCIENTIST 
HALF MEXICAN, HALFIRISH, Youre | HAVE A LIKE 20H, BUT HARTRE THE ONE WHO 
NOT GONNA GE MR. SWEETNESS _/ TOBE 
ANP LIGHT. 


WELL, L WAS 

WRONG, EVEN BIG 
BRAINS HAVE 

OFF- (AYS. 


OKAY, LOOK. I 
WAS ON RAPTURE, 
YEAH. BUT L BEAT 
IT. OKAY % PROBLEM 
SOLVEL, 


WHAT 
AEA 


: Sra 
YOU, EDUCATED YOU, SHOT \ \ g y y , E 
YOU THROUGH THE RANKS. "_ Pe x WRONG. ITS 
GAVE YOU FREE REIN. Z 


MIELEL! YOU 
LUCK! YOU DIDN'T, 
WEEE, 
“ THE ALCHEMAX "ELITE 
fs \ “a MAN WHO ESCAPED FROM 
oe ae \ ce si THE ALCHEMAX BUILOING. 
r a 


BUT WHAT GooD 
WiLL RUNNING DOF 
WHEN THE TRAIL LEAPS 
TOMY APARTMENT, 
IM NMAMLECY” 


HM GPF THE TRACKCO \ ge sa! yene's War HANO 
HIM OFF THI OF w - 
MER... ; HELO QUIGK-SEALERZ’ J 


THE LIGHT BYTE 
CLOTH FROM THE 
THORITE'S SKYSAIL 
WON'T BE ENOUGH TO 
KEEP ME ALLY 
ALOFT... BUT WITH THE 


MY 
AGILITY. ST MIGHT 
BE ENOUGH To... 


LOOKS LIKEIM 
CLOSING IN ON... 7 


S q 


ec / 


E BEEN RULED _Y 
LICICE. 


meee, NO NOT LET. 
gS HIM KNOW THAT 


Y 


Were 
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